MODERN TRAVEL

to the persuasion of my Liverpool acquaintance to vi
with him some friends in a small town in the state
Connecticut,  at which place we soon arrived,  wi
something like ten dollars between us.    America,
this time, was suffering from a depression in trade, ai
people were daily returning to the old country, me
of them \\ith the intention of returning again to Ameri
at a more favourable time.   Not being able  to g
employment at once, and resolved to be independe
of the bounty of strangers, I walked out alone, and s
on a seat in the park, trying to conceive some pla
for the future.   My box, full of clothes, books, brushi
etc., would amply compensate, I thought, for the wee)
lodging which I had had.   Yes, I would see Chicagc
and, suddenly becoming aware of a man occupying t
other end of the seat, I inquired of him the way
Chicago, as though the distance was a paltry ten miL
instead of a hundred times greater.   This man look
at me in astonishment, and at last asked me if I intend
to beat my way.   Seeing my lack of understanding,
inquired as to my financial resources.    On shaking r
head in the negative, implying that I had no mone
he said :  " No more have I :  and if you are agreeab
we will both beat our way to Chicago."

This was Brum, a notorious beggar, who made hims
at home in all parts of the country, from the Atlan
to the Pacific coast, and from the northern provinc
of Canada to the Gulf of Mexico.   The easy and sum
tuous way of his catering made me indifferent to ;
manual labour.   In that country, where food was
be had for the asking, where it often went begging
be Deceived, and people were not likely to suffer f
their generosity, I became, under Brum's tutorage
lazy wretch with but little inclination for work.    Coc
neys make good beggars.   They are held in high estee
by the fraternity in America.   Their resource, original]
and invention, and a  never-faltering  tongue, enal